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And at the last, I rose up, lifting her in my arms.
And I said: Come, now, we will go on together as
before. Yet not upon my road, either one way or
the other. Didst thou not say thyself, that here the
ways divided, and that thy way turned aside? Ha!
rogue, thou didst deceive me: but now we will go
together, along this thorny way. And I turned off the
road, and entered the jungle, and pushed .through its
pathless trees and branches, carrying my dead wife in
my arms. So we went on together, while the thorns
and branches tore me, yet I felt them no more than
did my wife. And sometimes I stumbled, and we fell
together to the ground; and always I picked her up
again, and we went on as before. And all the while,
the sun rose higher and higher into the sky, as if to
follow us and watch. And so we went on, and all
the while I talked to her: and all at once, we came
upon a little pool of water, lying hidden as it were
among the trees.

And at the sight, I let my wife suddenly drop upon
the ground: and I began to clap my hands. And I
exclaimed : Ha 1 after all, we have arrived, and ^beyond
a doubt, this is that very haunt of the swan. And now
I know what to do. And after all, my wife was right,
and has led me well, and wisely: and I have found
the object of my search, on her way, not my own.
And doubtless the deity himself has guided, unknown
to me, my footsteps to this pool.